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| TO SHOOT 07 BLUFF?

Synopsls--Warned by his physi-
eldn Wal he has not more than aix
monthes (o live, Dan Falling sits
despondently on & park bench, won-
derlig = liere he ahoold spend those
I Memories of his grand-
fathor and o deep love tor all
thinga of the wild help him In
reaching a deciglon. In o large

slx o

snulhern Orégon c¢ity he taets
peoje who had known and loved
his grandfather, & famous fron-

Uerminan. lle makes his home with
Silas Laennox, n ypleal weslerper,
The only other members of the
household are Leonox's son, “BUL"
and Anughler, “Spowbird.” Thelr
abode 1s In the Umpqua divide, and
there Falllng plans to live out the
ehort span of e which he has
been told s his, From Lhe Arsl
Fulling's noalth shows a narked
Improvement, and In the compan:
lonalilp of Lennox amd his son and |
daughter he fitu Into the woods life

un If e had been born to it By |
quick thinking and a remarkable
display of *merve’’ he saves Lan- |

nox's life and his own when they ‘
|

are attacked by a mad coyole
Lennox declares he ia a reincarna-
tlon of his grandfather, Dan Fall-
Ing 1, whose fame ax & woodsman
is & household word. Dan learns
that an organized band of outlaws,
of which Bert Cranston Is Lthe
leader, in setting forest firca. Lan-
dry Hildroth, a formeéer member of
the gang, has been Induced te turn
siale’s gvidence. Cranston shoots
Hildroth and leaves him for dead
Whisperfoot, the ~mountaln lon,
aprings on Hildreth and NAolahes
him.
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CHAPTER I1—Continued.
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And as for Whisperfoot—the lerror
that choked his heart with blood be-
gan to Wear off in a little while. The
man lay so-still In the thickets. Be-
sldes, there wns n strange, wild smell
fn the nlr, Whisperfoot's stroke had
gone howe so true there had not even
been a fight, The darkness bhegnn to
1ift around him, and n strange exultn-
tlon, n rapture unknown before In all
his hunting, begnan to creep Into his
wild hlood, Then, ne n shadow steals,
he went creeping hack to his dend.
L] L L] L] L Ll L - L]

Dan Falllng had been studying na- |
ture on the high ridges; and he wem
home by a Eack trall that led 10 old |
Bald mountain. The triill was Just
n narrow gerpent In the brush; and |
it hnd not been made by gangs of
lahorers, working with shovels and
picks,  Possibly half a dozen white
men, In all, had ever walked nlong i,
It was Just the path of the wid cren.
tures, worn down by hoof and paw
and cushlon since the young days of
the world

It wns a roundabout trall home,
but yet It had its advantages. It took
him within twe miles of Snowbird's
lookout statlon, and st this hour of
day he had been particularly fortunate
in finding her at a certaln spring on
the mountain slde, It was rather a sin-
gular colncldence. Along about four
he would usually find hhwself wander-
Ing up that way. Strangely enough,
nt the same thoe, It was true that
she had an Irresistible Impulse to go
down and sit In the green ferns beside
the sawe spring. They always seemed
to be surprised to see one nnother, In
reality, elther of them would have
been conslderably more surprised had
the otber falled to put ln an appear
unce, And always they had long talks,
as the afternoon drew to twilight.

“But 1 don't think you ought to walt
&0 Iate before starting home," the girl
would always say. ‘“You're not n
human hawk, und It s easler to get
lost than you think."

And this solicitude, Dan rightly ag.
ured, was 8 good mign, ‘There was
culy one objectlon 1o It, Nt resulted
o an unmistukble Inference that she
conaldered him unoble to take care
of himself—and that was the last
thing on earth that he wonted her
to think, He understood her well
enough to know that bher standards

were the standards of the mountuins,
valulng etrength and wself-rellunce
above all things. He didn't-stop to
question why, every day, he trod so
many weary miles to be with her,

Bhe was as naturnl as & fawn; and
mapy times she had quite taken awny
his breath. And once sbe did 1t Uter
ally. He dlda’t think that so long as
death spurad him be would ever be
nble to forget that experience. It was
her birthday, and knowing of It In
time he had arranged for the delivery
of & sortain puckage. dear (o n virliah
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heart, at her futher's houmse. In the
tryating hour he bhad come trudging
over the hills with It, and few experi-
ences In his life had ever ylelded such
unmitignted pleasure as the sight of
her, glowing white and red, as ghe took
aoff its wrapping paper. It was & jolly
old gift, be recollected—and when she
had seen I, she feirly leaped at him.
Her warm, round arms around hls
neck, and the softest, lovellest lips In
the world pressed his. But In those
days he didn't have the strength thot
he had now, He felt he could endure
the sume experience again with no
embarrnssment whatever. His first im-
pression then, besides nbounding, In-
credible astonlshment, was that she
had quite knocked out hls breath, But’
let It be sald for him that he recov-
ered with notable promptness. Iis

lown arms had gone up and closed

around her, and the girl had wriggled
free, "

“But you mustu't do that!" she told
him,

“But, good Lord, girl! You d4ld it
tomal Is there no Justice In women "

“But I did 1t to thank you for this
lovely gift. For remembering me—
for belng so good—and considerate.
You haven't any cause to thank me.”

He had many serfous dificultles In
thinking It out, And only one con-
clusion was obitalpable—thnt Snowbird
kiksed ns noturally as she did any-
thing else, and the kiss meant exactly
what she =ald It dld and no more.
But the faet remained that he would
have wnlked n good many miles far-
ther If he thought there wns any pos-
sibility of a repent,

Baut all at once his fantogles were
ruddenly and rudely dispelled by the
ntrusion of renlities, Dan had been

#nlking sifently himse!f in the plne
needles, As Lennox had wondered at

Dan Saw His Purpose,

long ngo, he knew how by lnstinct;
and Instlnectively he practiced this at-
talnoment ns soon as he got out Into
the wild. The creature be bhad henrd
was fully one hundred yards distant,
yet Dan could hear him with entire
pluloness. And for a while he couldn’t
even guess what manner of thing it
might be.

A cougar that made s0 much po'st
would be Immedintely expelied from
the unlon. A wolf pack, running by
sight, might crack brush as freely;
but & wolf pack would also Bay to
wake the dead. Of course It might be
on ek or a steer, and still more Nkely,
n bear. He stood still and listened.
The sound grew vearer.

Soon It became evident that the crea-
ture was elther walking with two legs.
or elye was a four-footed anlmal put-
ting two fest down at the same In-
stunt. Dan bad learned to walt. He
stood perfectly still, And gradually
he came to the conclusion that he
wis listenlng to the footfali of anm-
other man,

But It was rother hard to Imagine

lonely hill  OFf course It might be a

film, for It to be fegps. than
one-plght-hud of (he earih's di-
what 8 man might be dolng on this | ameter In vert thicknows

e footfall “much (o0
nowhird,  The wleps were
f another teall that Iater-
n trall one huodeed yards
| the BbIIL
nd In an Ingtant the mag
fn wight,

preypn Jto concenl hlmself 1f 1€ be
the mAl stepped out nnf the l,.:ﬂ.
“Even at the distance of one hundred
, “had no difienlty whatever
tng him. He could not
mistake Uhls tall, dark foru, the solled,
slovehy elothes, the rough hale, the
intent, dark features. It Was & man
about own age, his own belght,
but welghing fully twenty peunds
more, and the dark, norrow eyes.could
belong 6 no one but Bert Ol'lﬁ
He curtied his rifle loosely In his &

He stopped at the forks lo the trall
and looked curefully In all directions
Dan had every reavon to think that
Cranston would see him at first glance,
Only one ¢lump of thicket sheltérod
him. Bt becnuse Dan had learned
the lesson of standing still, beeause
his ollvedrab sporting clothes blended
softly with the colored leaves, Crans-
ton did Bot detect him. He furned

He bad ouly 1o |1

one step Into the thickets, |
Sskary. Then he walted. Soon |

of kindling, and wipping his:

his month, he tourhed (hé fin
match to It. It was a wholly adminr |
ablo 1ittle plece of acting, and wowld
have decelved any- one who had not
seen hin previous preparations. - T
he wnlked on down the trall

Dan,

Dan stoppesdd mnd lighted bis own
pipe. It was n curfons litle truce.
_And then he lenned back sgalnst the
great gray trank of a fallen tres.

“Well, Cranaton,” he sald  clvilly.
The men had met on previous oc
canione, and always there had been
the same inviaible war betweén them,

“How do youn do, Falllng,” Cranstoh

s

nnd strode on down the teall,

He didn |
with Innocent purposes. There Wi |
something stealthy, something sinister |
in his stride, and the way he Iw;n|
such & sharp iookout In all directions. |
Yet ho never glanced to the trall for
deer tracks, ns he would have dome
hnd he beén hunting. Without even
walting to meditate on the matter,
Dan started 1o shadow hlw,

Befors one hundred yards had heén
traversed, he ~ould better understand
the joy the cougar takes In his hunt-
Ing. Tt was the same process—a cnm
tious, sllent ndvance In the trall of
prey. H#&hnd 1o walk with the same
caution, he had to tuke advantnge of
the thickets. He began to feel a curl-
ous excltement.

Cranston secnmed to bo moving mors
carefully mow, examining the brash
nlong the trull. Now and (hen he
ganced mp ot the tree tops. Aod all
nt onte ke stopped and knelt In the
dry shrubibery.

At Brst all that Dan could see was
the gitter of a knife binde, Crans-
ton meemied to Lie whittling n pléce of
dead pine Into fine shyvings, Now
he was gathering ploe needles and
small dwigs, making a lttle plle of
them, And then, Just as Cranston
drew his match, Dan saw hia purpose.

Cranstop wns at his old trade—set-
ting a forest Ore.

For .two. very gdod rensons, Dan
dldn't eall to him at once. The {wo
reasons were that Cranston had a rifie
and that Dan ‘was unarmed. It might
be extremely Ilikely that Cranston
would choose the most plausible and
efMective means of preventing an lcter.
ruption of his crime, and by the same
token, prevent word of the crime ever
reaching tha authorities. The rifte
containea five cartridges, and only one
wns peeded.

But the idea of backing out, unseen,
never even oceurred to Dan. The fire
would bhave a tremendous headwny be-
fore he could summon help, Althongh
it was near the lookout statlon, every
condition pointed to a disestrous fAre.
The brush was dry as tinder, not so
heavy ns to ehoke the wind., but yet
tall enough to curry the fame Into
| the tree topk. The st hreeze up the
ridge would certainly ecarry the flame
for miles through the parched Divide
before lielp could come. In the wean
time stock and lves and homes would
be endangered, Lesldes the lrreparable
lose of timber. There were many
things that Dan might do, but giving
up was not ene of them,

After all, he did the wisest thing of
all, He simply came out in plain sight
and unconcernedly walked down the
trall toward Cranston. At the same
Instant, the latter struck his match,

As Dan no longer stalking,
Cranston | tely heard his step.
He whirled, retognized Dan, and for
one long Ingtant in which the world
seemed to have thoe fo plenty to make
a8 complete revolution, he stood per.
fectly motionless, The matsh flared In
his durk fingers, hls eyes—full of slo-
gulnr conjecturing—rested on Dan’s
face, No Instahit of the lotter's life
bhad ever been fraught with greater

move quite ke a man [Ill.ll In the tone,

replied. No percepllons copld be so
blunt ae to miss the premeditated -
He dWin't speak In
his own tongue at all, the short, gut-
tural “Howdy™ thnt is ihe -greeting
of the mpuntain men. Ho pronounced
oll the words with an exaggernted pre-
clslon, an unmlstakable mockery of
Dan's own tone. In Rz nccent he
threw n tone of slekly sweetneas, and
hin Infetence was o)l too plain, He
wos simply ealling Falllng ». miiksop
and n whiteliver: Just as piainly as
If he had used the words,

The eyes of the two men mew
Cranston’s lips were slightly curled in
an unmistakable leer. Dan's were
very siralght, And in one thing al
lenat, thelr oyes looked just the same,
The puplls of both pnirs had centracted
1o steel polnts, bright In the dark gray
of the jrises. Cranston's looked some
what red; and Dan's were only bard
nnd bright.

Snowbird to the rescus.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Island Women Are Financlera

The Loo Choo lslands, home of the
worll famous red lacquer ware, lle be
tween Japan and Formosa, not fmr
from Chinn's routes, - The
ware tnbics, bowils, trays and bBoses
used ~ dolly  thronghout Japan and
Chiua, and sold to thousands of tour
isis, cowe principaily from the lrttle
towns of Nauho and Shurl. The trad
In the ware Is coaducted by the wom
en, who do ol the merchandizing, and
in fact have charge of it. They are
strictly one-price merchants, the
awount first nsked for an article be
Ing the ona at which it Is Anally sold
no mntter how moch bargalping It
done, The women are strailght ol
back and erect of carriage, due to the
custom of enrrying everything on theh
hends. No matter what the welght o
size of the object they place it on
their head, and walk off seemingly
giving no thought to halaneing it

Town Crier in France,

In the old days the town crier wan
n  recognized Institution throughoul
| Fronce, Rut when the art of print
ing enme In the newspapers drove the
town crier out of business; - There are
parts of France, however, where the
town crier stlll makes hls announce
ments, sccording to one of the
hers of A Company, Righteeath en
gineers, In an ohacure Hitie vilinge
near the town ‘where this unit wae
camped there s an old man whe
stunds at the main street corner and
bents a drum to atirsct the attention
of ihe populnce when there In news
to be given out. Thare Is no
per. When the srmistice was signed
the people of that village learned of
It from the ecrier—~The Bpiker,
France, - "
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True,
“Riches have wings"
“They've to nowhdays to get anp
where pear the cogt of lving." .

CLOUDS ARE EARTH'S VEIL

If Betn From the Moon They Would
Appear as Mere Film Beparating
the Earth,

The lnyer of . ¢loud covering the
earth is relatively very thin, If, for
exaople, we mv examine the earth
from the moos we would doublless
see o vell Jof cloud covering little
more thun half the surface. At that
distance the clouds would have no
texture, the earth would appear
swathed In m@ lrreguler  sheet of
formless vapor, through which, from
time to time, the land and water areas
could be seen,

The cloud dover 0f the earth 1 most
attenuated ; It may be compured to »

phere may be mor¥ clearly compre
bended {f we realize that the relative
thickness of the cloud Inyer on an
elght-ineh terrestirivl glebe would be
about one-hundredth of an Inch. Yet
it Is in this thin belt thag clouds form,
sa that It is ween our wenther Ia pro.
duced whthin Tlimited confines—The
Ace, y

Dignity of Peruvian Mayoer.

The wuyor of the unalisst (own ip
Peru feels thet U ls locombent on
bim In vrder 1o make the proper als
o Ml o B
panied by a i ;
lie nppesirs oo ﬂlmm
These municlans bave .ostruments
which consiat of o serles of reedy
strung together and make welrd mysie

One-half of hw“ unegines 1he
other hall eovlda't possibly manaps

-

The thinness of the earth's atmos-

to worry wlopg without 1L
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COCHRANE PACKING CO,
Central Ave, Kanpas Clity, Kas.

Planty Ehi Ty Order v W=
S P B
$00, 005 000 TEOh Dt Onina $00;
$1. Cash. A, A. Plitman, Magnolla. Ark.

T
OO ms, L .
2000 'L 310 o X one Mide,
Elmu mﬂ%aum. . .
llslm‘ﬂ:l! NO and BICOTING ATTACH-
§100 .rwar 'l“bl“au ﬂ“nu-. Ligot's
h n
“wai) o.«'r";‘ioa.-.‘n:". n!l.lgirmlallnm. 2:.,

M-o.—blrnnl-lo waee by mail, Leal and
manufactiured, Chewing or smoking. Pries
it fred. Raadolplt Tob Farm, Padutah, Ky.

"The American Juggernaut,
During recent yomrs antomobile aee
cidents in Awmerien baye resuited In
upproximotely one-half@be number of
deuths caused by the Yadustrial acél.
dents of all sorte. —Brooklyn Eagle.

Red Cross Ball Blue ls the finest
product of Itg kind In the world, Bve
ery woman who has used It knows
thils statement to be true,

The man ln the teeadmill doesn't

~endoy seulug the wheels gomound.

Noihmg else 8o enhinces the valne
of a thing as dificulty In obtalning It
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Renew your health
by purifying your
system with

lotter
flagrs




